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egiſter: 


N IVS. 


[Which the Readers are defir'd to peruſe with Attention. 


The Rev. RAKE: Being Faithful 


Memoirs of the Progreſs of a 


his Ways and Art of Management 


with a Woman ; his Letter to B. 


C. Co married, and made a Lady] 


and, laſtly, concluding with his 
Lady's Journey to London, in a 
violent Ill Humour, on hearing of 
his Amours. wo 


— 


The Dutcheſs's Taſte. See the 
Frontiſpiece. 5 
J— Fe to Count Tranuillo. 


A Real Caſe. In which Epiſtle 
it 15 made appear, that Great Men 
are often guilty of very little 
Actions. IP 

The RIVAL CONCUBINES: 


Being an Epiſtle from Dr. Ano-| 


dyne's Daughter, to a Young Lady 
in great Deſpair. 


tween Fane Shore and Fair Roſa- 


mond. 
Tartuffe's Banquet: Or, a Key to 
the Picture, lately publiſt'd. 
Vanella in Mourning ; with a Pill 
double gilt, to comfort her. 


— 


To which is| 
added, a familiar Diſcourſe be- 


| 


The C RAKE: Or, Alexis 


Deſcription of a late Adventure. 
Faithful Memoirs of Sir F. M. 
who was a great Sufferer by the 
0 C——,z Dealer in Stocks, 
and many Other Things and Con- 
modities. 5 
The Buxom Lady. Inſcrib'd to a 
Gentleman noted for his Skill in 
Surgery and Anatomy. 
WOMAN convinc'd: Being an 
- Epiſtle ſuppoſed to be written by 
a certain great Poet, and inſcrib'd 
to a very pretty Lady, [an i xtole- 
rable Wit!] and which Epiſtle 
was, by her very great Lord, for- 
bid to be printed; ſo that, had not 
this Jittle, diminutive, Very Great 
Poet Fluckily}] preſerv'd a Copy of 
this Epiſtle Tohiverd in MS. the 
Publick had intirely loſt the Bene- 
fit of reading fo mere a Trifle, 
(1 EN 
An Epiſtle to Miſs N, la 
promoted, 


tely 


— 


N 


Printed and Sold by Edmund Cook, near Ludgate-Hill. 
| (Price One Shilling.) 


D O N: 


— 


1736. 


in Drury-Lase. Being an exact | 


1 


1 * 2 3 2. . 1 


The Rev. RAKE. 


Quoth Ralpho, you miſtake the Matter, 
For in all Scruples of this Nature, 
No Man includes himſelf, nor turns 
The Point upon his own Concerns. 
As no Man of his own ſelf catches 
The Iteh, or amorous French Aches; 
So no Man does himſelf convince, 
By his own Doctrine of his Sins. 
And tis not what we do, but ſay, 
In Love and Preaching that muſt ſcway. 
H UD. 


5 I S ſufficiently known that Father Pe- 

dro had been an amorous Spark in his 
youthful Days, but it has been Matter of great 
Aſtoniſhment to every one who has heard of 
his late Intrigues ; for when a Man is turn'd of 
5©, one would think his amorous Flames wou'd 
burn but dully, and might very well be 
quench'd by his Lady in Paris, without gi- 


ving himſelf the Trouble of coming to Lon- 


don twice a Year, 

But, in ſhort, he is ſo great an Admirer of 
an Engliſh Commodity, that he will run any 
Riſque to die at the Feet of a S——y B——3, 
3— C—;, or C—— P——, 


Whether 


Letter. 


(6) 
Whether it be cuſtomary for Roman Prieſts 
to frequent Balls and Maſquerades, I cannot 


ſay, (tho' 1 am ſatify'd it would be counted 


Scandalous for any of the Proteſtant Clergy) 
yet he ventur'd to engage in this Scene of Ini- 
quity in January laſt, and was ſedann'd at three 
in the Morning, from thence to a certain Bag- 
nio, with a Brace of Ladies Fair, but he deſi- 
ring to give them ſevere Diſcipline (as the La- 
dies proteſt) they thought proper to throw the 
Inſtruments of Correction {in a great Paſſion) 
out of the Window, which unluckily fell into 
the Coach of a very Great Man, and, in all 
Probability, may cauſe a good Job for the 
Preſs. 

The Ladies immediately left their Roman 
Hero to himſelf; and were conducted, by the 
Waiters, to other Company, to whom they 


related what had happ'd. 


Father Pedro, being reſolv'd to have a 


pleaſant Night on't, call'd for Pen, Ink, and 


Paper, and immediately wrote the following 


To Mrs. B— C , near C 


Dear Madam, 


Am juſt come to Town, and deſire you'll 
favour me with your Company — Don't 


ſtand for Dreſs, but take Chair :nſtantl;, and 


the Bearer will conduct you to your impatient 
Lover, 


PEDRO. 


£2] 

After he had diſpatch'd the Porter with the 
above Lettcr, he call'd one of the Waiters, 
and deſit'd that Mrs. C (the Lady he 
had ſent for, might not know how long he 
had been in Town, or that he had had other 
Women in Company with him : But he 

might have ſaved himſelf this Trouble, the 
Porter returning without the fair Lady, only 
with this Anſwer, Viz. That ſhe was married, | 
and. had left her Lodgings. 

This makes good the old Saying, That one 
Misfortune ſeldom comes, but others follow ; 
for the young Gypſies, who juſt before had 
quitted the Room, came with their Gallants 
(to whom they had related how Father Pedro 
would have usd them) and mortify'd the old 
Gentleman.in a lamentable Manner : But this 
is not all, for in the mean time (to his great 
Surprize) up comes his Lady, * in a violent 
ill Humour. I will leave the Reader to gueſs 
how a Wife would behave under ſuch ag- 


gravating Circumſtances, and ſo cloſe the 
Scene. 


-*.A certain young Gentleman, who had taken Diſtake to Fa a- 
ther Pedro, is charg'd with letting his Wife know of his Amours, 
and even conducting her to the Place of Rendezvous. 


The D——*s TASTE. 
HEN Strength declines, and unrelent- 


leſs Age 


Threatens to ſweep us from this World's great 
Stage, N 


Fearful 


n 
Fearful of Death, the moſt un welcome Gueſt, 
By Day we find no Eaſe, by Night no Reſt; 
For Recipes we part with hoarded Wealth, 
Hoping they may reſtore our priſtine Health; 
To them, though nauſeous, we have then 
Recourſe, 
And wilfully experience all their Force. 
But if Preſcriptions ineffectual prove, 
And can't by any Means the Cauſe remove, 
Some other Methods, by Advice, we try, 
Life to preſerve, though Death's Approach 
is nigh. 

So have I ſeen a Dutcheſs, read in Cares, 
Bending beneath the Weight of eighty Years, 
Immenſely wealthy; Cont'd, deſpis'd by all, 
As well the Greater Vulgar, as the Small. 
Perplexd with anxious Thoughts, of Death 

afraid, | 
She ſpar'd no Coſt, but various Ways eſſay d; 
Reſtoratives and Cordials did no good, 
Nor had they Power to warm her frozen 
Blood ; 
Age baffl'd all the Sons of Galen's Art, 
Yet to. ward off the ghaſtly Tyrant's Dart, 
 Reſolv'd ſhe was, what Milk could do, to try, 
For her good Grace was very loth to die: 
The Emblematick Nipple ſtrait ſhe takes, 
And Food of every other Kind forſakes, 


THE 


1 


N 


2 . — to Count Tr anvillo. 


A REAL CASE. 


ITH Gricf in Heart, Tears trickling 
down her Face, 
The poor Alicia writes her mournful Caſe. 
Tis (till ſome Eaſe, tho' hopeleſs to ſucceed, 
To vent her Woes, and outwardly to bleed. 
Left by the Lord, who taughr her firſt to 
love, 

Her Suff rings may, at leaſt, his Pity move; 
For that, alas! is all ſhe muſt expect, 

Who finds her Love repaid with cold Neglect. 


Why, faithleſs P——, did you firſt draw 
me in? 


Why teach a harmleſs Maid the Joys of Sin? 
B Maid, 


| 
| 


(to) | 
Maid, did I ſay! wou'd I ſtill wore that 
Name, 
Then leſs had been your Guilt, and leſs my 
Shame : 
But now undone, abandon'd, and forlorn, 
I'm left my ruin'd Chaſtity to mourn. 
Why, fooliſh Maid, did 1 forſake the Plains, 
Where Truth, and Innocence, and Virtue 
reigns? | 
Where the poor, honeſt Hind, devoid of Art, 


Conſtant to one, courts always from his 


Heart. 
Happy, thrice happy then had been my Fate, 
Nor had I now my Folly wept too late. 
Then to ſome honeſt Clown | had been Wife, 
And led an innocent, tho' humble Life : 
Now muſt I live a conftant Prey to Care, 
And waſte my Days in Anguiſh and Deſpair. 
Why was I drawn from my obſcure Retreat? 
Why was it my hard Lot t' approach the 

Great ? 
Why was I brought this curſed Town to ſe? 
(The Reſidence of nought but Treachery) 
Why, O Tranvillo! was I ſhown thy Face! 
The Cauſe of all my Mis'ry and Diſgrace. 
Why didſt thou, baſely, uſe thy utmoſt Art, 


To win my Virgin, and unguarded Hearr, 


If, ſoon as gain'd, thou quitſt the ruin'd Maid, 


| Why was | to thy faithleſs Arms betray'd? 


Yet 3 Tranvillo to her once return, 
Soon wou'd the fond Alicia ceaſe to mourn; 
Soon (he'd dry up her Tears in his Embraces, 


And not with any She alive change Places. 
Why 


(1) 
Why do I rave? Imagination vain! 
Love, when once fled, never returns again : 
Yet fain I'd know wherefore thy Flame's 
decay d, 
And why my Paſlion is with Slights repaid. 
Oft haſt thou vow'd, when on my Breaſt 
reclind, 
Eternal Fairh, but Vows, alas! are Wind: 
Oft haſt thou, on theſe Lips, avouch'd it true, 
Ive giv'n thee Joys, dull Marriage never 
| knew. 

Imbitter'd Joys, which Eagle-like take Wing, 
And Serpent-like too leave behind a Sting. 
Full oft thou'ſt (worn, when lock d within 
my Arms, 

My haughty Rival had not half my Charms: 
Nor didſt thou falſly ſwear, who will be judge, 
Tho' in a Coach ſhe ride, on Foot I trudge: 
Let her all borrow'd Ornaments deſpiſe, 
And naked, Venus like, diſpute the Prize: 
Then you, a ſccond Paris, both ſurvey, 
And to the Conq'rour give yourſelf away: 
My Eyes, I truſt, will not be found leſs bright, 
My Breaſts leſs firm, my Skin leſs ſnowy 9 
Nor ſhou'd thy wanton Glances lower rove, 
Wou'dſt thou leſs tempting find the Seat of 
Love. 
Ev'n ſhe herſelf, tho' by Reſentment Fg 
And Jealouſy my hidden Charms admir'd ; 
When, back'd by's Woman, on a Bed the 
_ threw 
Poor helpleſs me, and ALL expos'd to view; 


B 2 Whilſt 


„ „ > — — — Sy 1 


— 9 * 
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es) 
Whilſt ſhe the Secrets of Love's Cave explor'd, 
Curious to find the Traces of her Lord; 
No Traces then ſhe found, but all was fair, 
The Cruel Spoiler had not yet been there: 
Would he had ne'er, unleſs he'd conſtant prove, 
And ever ſhare with me the Sweets of Love. 


i. 


The RIVAL CONCUBINES: 


O R, 


A Letter from Dr. Anodyne's Daughter, to 


a certain Joung Lady of Quality in great 
Deſpair. 5 


Madam, 


Hough you have but little Reaſon to 
expect a conſolatory Epiſtle from your 
humble Servant, meaning myſelf, it not be- 
ing very uſual for two Rivals (eſpecially Ri- 
vals for a princely Sugar-ſtick) ro keep any 
Correſpondence together, or write any Let- 
ters to each other, unleſs they are full of 
Billingſgate and InveQives. My Good-Na- 
ture gets ſo much the better of all Jealouſy 
and Envy, that I could not hear without Con- 
cern of your ill State of Health, and of that 
grievous Deſpair which is known to haye oc- 


caſioned it. As I may one Day have the ſame 


Cauſe for Deſpair as you have at preſent, I 
have made ſome ſerious Reflections upon it, 
and maturely conſidered how I ſhould be 

able 


60 


(13) 

able to ſupport it, and as the ſame Arguments 
and Methods which I find would comfort me 
under the diſagreeable Circumſtance of wear- 
ing the Willow, may be of Service to you, 
I could not be ſo ill-natur'd not to commu- 
nicate them to you, hoping they may prove 
of ſome Uſe and Advantage. Did never any 
poor Woman loſe her Play-thing before? Yes, 
Thouſands. And you will not pretend you 
want for any Thing. Thank the Stars, you 
are pretty well provided for, and are Miſtreſs 
of a fine Fortune, and what is ſtill better, of 
your own Will. O but you can't bear the 
Loſs of your Arbor Vitæ. I am aſham'd of 
you, if it had come from a raw Girl who had 
never known what was what, but by her ſpor- 
ting with the Man who firſt deluded her, it 
would have been tolcrable ; but tor you, who 
if you are not greatly belied, was a well ex- 
perienced Woman before your princely Ro- 
ver took you to his Arms, it is quite nauſe- 
ous. Did you neycr hear of ſuch a Lady as 
the D of C ? Pray what did ſhe do 
with the D—— of P— —, got the prince- 
ly Sugar-ſtick from her? Did ſhe pine, and 
whine, and cry like a great Girl? No, ſhe 
wiſely provided herſelf with a Supply of good 
ſtrong back'd Porters and Carmen, able bo- 
died Men, who for Half a Crown would do 
her Drudgery better than any L— or P— 
in Chriſtendom. And are not there as good, 
and as ſtrong Men, aye and full as willing too, 
to help a poor Woman at a dead Lift, in our 
Days? 
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(14) 


Days? Yes, marry are there, and entre nous, 


when you have once try'd them, you will 


ow regreet' the Loſs of little Wagrail, no 


more then the aforeſaid D-— did that of 
old R But becauſe Example goes be- 
fore Precept, and one may not be ſufficient, 
I will corroborate that by another, which you 
may depend to be Matter of Fact. It is 
this : 
Cleora, a French Lady of Quality, of an 
ancient Family, and but of a ſmall Fortune, 
was married by her Parents to Count Gorillon, 
a Nobleman of a new Creation, but infinite- 
ly rich, and who in Conſideration of the 
Match, had made her a very conſiderable Join- 
ture. Never two Turtles livd with more 
Love and Unity than the Count and Cieora; 
he was paſſionately fond of her, and though 


he was but of an odd Temper, ſhe was not 


much behind him in her Affection. In ſhort, 
they were too happy to live long together. 

They had been between five and ſix Years 
together, when the Count was ſeized with 
a Fever ſo violent, that from the very Begin- 
ning he was judged paſt all Hopes of Reco- 
very. Cleora was grie ved thereat to the high- 
eſt Degree, never ſtirred from his Bed's Head, 
ſat up every Night with him herſelf: In ſhort, 
was an uncommon Pattern of Conjugal Fide- 
lity and Affection. 

Her Grief increaſed every Day, becauſe ſhe 
every Day ſaw her dear Count's Danger in- 
creaſe, But when at a Week's End the Phy- 

ſicians 


(5). 
ſicians had given him over, ſhe abandon'd her? 
ſelf to the moſt violent Deſpair, and talk'd 
of no leſs than following him to his Tomb, 
if ſhe ſhould be ſa unhappy as to ſurvive him. 

At laſt, on the eighth Day, the fatal Mo- 
ment of Separation came; ſhe had made but 
one continual Cry for three Hours, ſo that 
her Friends were obliged to force her out of 
the Room, that ſhe might not diſturb her 
Husband in his laſt Moments: And when the 
Sorrow painted in the Faces of her Dome- 
ſticks gave her to underſtand he was no more, 
ſhe fell into a Swoon, from whence ſhe only 
recovered to drown herſelf in a Deluge of 
Tears. 

Whatever Care they took, ſhe got away, 
and ran to her Husband's Corpſe, uncover'd 
his Face, and not all the Horrors of Death 
could prevent her embracing and kiſſing it. 
Her Friends therefore did not think proper 
to expoſe her Grief to a Sight which ſerved 
only to augment it ; wherefore they obliged 
her to leave the Houle, till the Funeral Ce- 
remony ſhould be over, and the Counteſs of 
Monteclairs, her Friend, carried her to her 
Houle in the ſame Streer, about thirty Doors 
off. 

She paſs'd the Night without its being poſ- 
ſible to give her any Conſolation; at laſt in 
the Morning, her Spirits being exhauſted with 
Weeping, a ſtupid Heavineſs ſucceeded, and 
ſhe fell into a little Slumber, While it laſt- 
ed Care was taken not to diſturb her, only to 
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7 ( 16 ) 

be ready at her Call if ſhe ſhould want any 
Thing; but at Length in the Evening, whilſt 
the Counteſsof Monteclair was gone to Church, 
where all Things were preparing for the Bu- 
rial, it being the Cyſtom in Fraxce to bury 
ſoon, young Monteclair enter'd the fair Wi- 


dow's Chamber, and found her juſt coming 


out of a ſecond Slumber, and waking with 


profound Sighs. 


Monteclair was a very handſome young Fel- 
low, but one of thoſe Butterflies by Profeſ- 
Mi ion who flutter about every where, and burn 
"their Wings at every Candle. He enter'd 
into her Grief, bewail'd her Loſs, and at laſt 
having inſinuated himſelf into her Favour, 


by a Concert of Sighs, he began with the 


Reaſon Suit, ſhe ought to be comforted ; and 
gave her to underſtand, that Heaven having 
thus diſpoſed of a Husband whom ſhe dearly 
loved, whilſt ſhe was at an Age to make a 
ſecond happy, ſhe ought to ſet Bounds to her 
Sorrow. 

This comforting Moral had a very good 
Effect; as faſt as he ſpoke he found he was 
leſs interrupted by the Widow's Sighs, and 
at laſt the great Storm of her Grief being 
over, ſhe entered herſelf into the Reaſons why 
ſhe ought to be comforted. As ſoon as Mon- 
teclair ſaw the Succeſs of his good Advice, 
and that the fair Widow gave him a quiet 
Hearing, other Views came into his Head then 
thoſe he had when he entered the Room: 
And whether her Grief, or the Bed made any 

Addition 


W 7 

Addition to her Beauty, he ſpoke to het as 
if he ſhould be glad to be himſelf her Com- 
1 | 
The haughty Air ſhe put on when he firſt 
made the Declaration did not hinder him from 
proceeding ; he had too much Experience in 
the Sex to be daunted at the firſt Obſtacles 
but making uſe of Proteſtations, Offers, and 
Oaths, with Abundance of Praiſes for the 
paſſionate Affection ſhe ſhew'd for a Husband 
who was no longer in a Condition to be ſen- 
ſible thereof, he brought her at laſt to con- 
feſs he was the moſt capable Man in the 

World to comfort an afflicted Widow. 
They were upon this mutual Confeſſion of 
the Liking they had for each other, when the 
Singing Boys, and the Lights gave Notice 
that the Funeral was paſſing before the Door. 
The Tears and Lamentations ſhe had beſtow'd 
the Day before upon the News of his Death, 
were now changed into a profound Silence 
whilſt the Proceſſion was paſling by; and at 
laſt when all was gone, they entered again 
upon their former Diſcourſe, and did not 
part till they had agreed, the one to ſuffer 
herſelf to be comforted, and the other not 

to omit any Thing for her Conſolation. 
Next Day ſhe returned home, and the whole 
Family being prepoſſeſs'd with an Opinion, 
that they ſhould have the greateſt Dithculty 
imaginable to appeaſe, had prepared three or, 
four Batterics of good Fathers, whom they 
brought her one after another to preach Pa- 
GC. tience 


n 
tience to her. She play'd her Part very well, 
and began her Sighs and Sobs after the lame 


Rate as before; but ſhe only play'd this Farce 


juſt as long as was neceſſary, to make it be— 
lieved it was to their ſpiritual Advice ſhe was 
indebted for the Tranquillity of Mind ſhe be- 
gan to recover. 

She was no longer taken up with any 
Thoughts but of her dear Monteclair; their 


Neighbourhood, and the Friendſhip of his 
Siſter-in-Law gave him Acceſs to her, and 


for {ix Weeks he viſited her very aſſiduouſly; 
but the particular Conſolations ſhe received 


from him, did not hinder her from keeping 


up the Appearance of the deepeſt Mourning 
that ever was ſeen. 


In the mean while the great Riches ſhe 


-had gained by her Marriage, with her Youth, 


Beauty, and Family, made ſeveral Perſons 
have a Deſign upon her, and amongſt others 


the Baron de Vateville, but he met with a 


very cool Reception, her Heart being wholly 
taken up with Monteclair, notwithſtanding 


which he did not give over his Purſuit. Un- 


fortunately for her Monteclair was naturally 
very-inconſtant, and avoided all Engagements 


which tended to deprive him of his Liberty ; 


wherefore as ſhe preſſed him continually to 
give her ſome Aſſurance he would marry 


her, he had found out another Object more 
proper for that Sort of Love, which was moſt 


agreeable to his Fancy, and grew negligent 


in his Viſits to Cleorg. 


As 


(19) 

As true Love is ſeldom without Jealouſy, 
the poor Widow took the Alarm, one Night 
when he had promiſed to ſup with her, and 
diſappointed her; and as he made but a ſor- 
ry Excuſe for it in a Letter next Day, ,and 
informed her likewiſe that ſome Buſineſs 
would prevent his ſeeing her that Night, ſhe 
ſet ſo many and ſuch diligent Spies after him, 
that ſhe found he ſupp'd that Night with his 
new Miſtreſs; in ſhort, and that ſhe was ab- 
ſolutely forſaken by him. 

All the Grief and Sorrow ſhe had felt at 
the Death of her Husband was nothing to 
her Fury and Affligtion at the Loſs of her 
Lover. Her Sighs, her Sobs, her Tears and 
Complaints, never ceas'd as long as the Night 
laſted ; neither did the Day dry up her Tears, 
and ſhe wou'd perhaps have buried herſelf 
alive in her Deſpair, if Vateville, having had 
Intelligence how Matters ſtood, from a Ser- 
vant he had gained over to his Intereſt by 
his Liberality, had not ventur'd to take this 
very Opportunity to get her Conſent. 

His good Fortune was more ſudden than 
he could poſſibly have hoped; for Cleora, 
who had been comforted for the Death of 
her Husband, by meeting unexpeRedly with 
a brisk Lover, thought ſhe cou'd find no bet- 
ter way to comfort herſelf for the Loſs of 
that Lover, than by chooſing another Rusband 
as ſuddenly. Wherefore, though Yateville en- 
ter'd her Apartment at a Time when ſhe was 
almoſt drowned in Tears, he never left her 
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till ſhe was fully comforted, by ſigning a 
Contract of Marriage, which was only de- 
lay'd till the Writings cou'd be got ready, 
and the neceſſary Preparations for celebrating 
the Wedding with the utmoſt Magnificence. 
Thus, Madam, I have given you an Ex- 
ample, which I myſelf would follow were [I 
in the ſame Caſe, and which I hope you 


will have the Prudence to take, You know 
what the Song ſays, | 


Leave Cryin - Ss Fooling, 
Dont ma ſuch a Pother; 
One Man, 4 one Nail, 


Serves to drive out another. 


I would not have you miſtake me though, 
Madam, and follow the Widow's Example 
too literally; I mean I would not have you 
have Recourſe to Matrimony for a Cure: No, 
Marriage is by no Means proper for People 
in ſome Circumſtances ; and one brisk Gal- 
lant is worth ten ſurly, jealous Husbands, 
who will be always hitting one in the Teeth 
with the Slips of one's Youth; take Care 
therefore not to fall into that Snare. And, 
for the reſt, as long as you are young, hand- 
ſome, and rich, never fear having as many 
Gallants as you pleaſe ; take the firſt pretty 
Fellow that asks you the Queſtion ; keep 
conſtant to him juſt as long as he is conſtant 
to you; and when he leaves you, comfort 
yourlglf for his Loſs in the Arms of another, 

as 


(2r) 
as young, as brisk, and as vigorous as he, 
Probatum eſt, 


Dear Madam, 
Tour ſincere Well-wiſber, 


ANODYNA. 


—_ 
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A Familiar Dialogue between Fair Roſamond 
and __ Shore, 


Roſm. Hough we have both of us been 

for a conſiderable Time Inhabi- 
tants of theſe gloomy Regions, I could never 
before meet with an Opportunity of com- 
paring Notes with you, and enquiring a lit- 
tle how Love and Gallantry went forward in 
Old England in your Days; for if I am not 
mightily miſtaken, the Parts you and I play'd 
upon the Theatre of the World were much 
alike; and as there was a great Reſemblance 
in our Lives, there was likewiſe ſome in our 
Deaths, ſince we both met with a violent 
End, I by the Jealouſy of an imperious Wife, 
who had been as right as my Leg herſelf, and 
could not bear to ſee a Bit eſcape her, and 
you by the Malice of a hump-back'd Tyrant, 
who being conſcious no Woman could love 
him, had a Spite againſt the whole Sex, eſpe- 
cially the moſt Beautiful. 


( 22 ) 

J. Sh. Your Obſervations, Madam, are 
very juſt,; we were both Miſtreſſes to Kings, 
and both came to untimely Ends; in which 
| (notwithſtanding the vaſt Diſtance of Time 
that has ſince intervened) I can't help think- 
ing our Fate a little hard, ſince by all the 
Enquiries I have been able to make, we are 
the only two who met with ſuch cruel Uſage; 
and yet, Yenus be praiſed, there have been 
Royal Punks enough ſince our Days : Punks 
Triumphant, who by their Influence over the 
fleſhly S r, managed the golden one like- 
wile as they pleaſed; were the Arbiters of 
Peace and War, and either made Leagues, or 
broke Leagues, juſt as they pleaſed. Bur our 
Misfortune was, your Keeper had not the 
Senſe to keep an imperious Wife under, and 
1, as much a Punk as I was, muſt have no 
more Wit than to value myſelf upon my 
Loyalty, and adviſe {——gs, my ſecond 
Keeper, not to be a Traitor; which coſt me 
my Life, at a Time when there was no Law 
but the Uſurper's Will. Ah! had we been 
Miſtreſſes to ſome Monarchs of late Years. 

Roſm. Why, what if we had, what ſhou'd 
we have got by that? 

J. SH. What ſhou'd we have got by that! 
we ſhould have lived like Queens; nay, in 
Effect we ſhould have been Queens, only 
others would have had the Title, whilſt we 
ſhould have had the Power; as two certain 
Ladies of Quality, lately arrived here, have 
aſſured me, Not but they "ay the Times are 
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pretty good till; and Whoring is ſo far 
from being our of Vogue, that every Winter 
there are certain faſbionable Aſſemblies, call'd 
Balls, frequented by almoſt all the Ladies of 
the beſt Rank, where every one appears 
mask'd, and conſequently is under no Re- 
ſtraint; where neither Muſick is wanting to 
ſoften, Dancing to fire, nor Plenty of the 
richeſt Wines, Cordials, and Viands to pro- 
voke; in ſhort, where Modeſty wou'd not 
only be thought unſeaſonable, but ridiculous. 


Roſm. Bleſſed Tydings, on my Word! 
what a Pity it is we can't take the other Trip 


thither! By what I can find, our Profeſſion 
is ſo far from being ſcandalous, that we 
ſhould be in the Height of the Mode, and 
might hope to be viſited by the beſt of Com- 
any. 
F J. Sh. Aye, marry might we, for none 
bur poor Whores are reckoned ſcandalous now 
a days; and if only Women of ſtrict Honour 


were to be ſuffered to appear at C—, it 
is to be feared there would be very thin 
D g R— ms. 
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TARTUFFE's BANQUET: 
Or, A K E to the Picture. 


HxrurrE, a Prieſt of Romiſh Church, 
Who often left her in the Lurch, 


Addicted much himſelf to Drinking, 


To ſtarve off the Fatigue of Thinking, 


Which much impair'd the Mind, he ſaid, 


Engend'ring Vapours in the Head. 

As he drank much, ſo much he eat, 

But ſeldom fed on Butchers Meat; 

The choiceſt Viands grac'd his Table, 

He eat and drank as long as able; 
Ragous and Kicł- ſbaus every Sunday, 
With right Champaigne, and good Burgund) : 
On Week Days his capacious Belly 

He pamper d with rich Creams and Jelly: 
Ancient nor modern Phariſee 

A greater Hypocrite could be. 


His Curates were like Skeletons, 
Scarce any Skin upon their Bones; 
He told them, Abſtinence was good 
To cool the Fever of the Blood, 
That it enliven'd Senſe and Reaſon, 
And never countenanc'd 7igh Treaſon ; 
In the next World, who hop'd for Bliſs, 
Muſt ſuffer patiently in this ; 

Glorious 


( 25 ) 
Glorious were Poverty and Rags, 
More precious than a Miſer's Bags. 


With Rev'rence low, the ſtarv'ling Crew 
Made their Obeiſance, and withdrew. 
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Tartuffe to Eating turn'd again, 
But firſt drank Bumpers of Champazrgn. 
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| The C— RAKE: Or, Alexis in Drury 


Lane, 


1 Ankind is too prone to commit what 
ET is forbidden, and launch into all the 
Extravagancies that the Dictates of Nature 

| | ſuggeſt to them, which often prove prejudi- 
cial to their Health, and ſometimes fatal in 

their Conſequences. Theſe Sallies and Ex- 
curſions may be excuſable in Youth, if not 

too frequently repeated, becauſe their Rea- 

ſon, by which they are more immediately 

diſtinguiſhed from Brutes, is not arrived to 

Maturity ; or, to ſpeak in the Language of 

the Moderns, becauſe the thin Cloud, which 

covers their Reaſon, is not diſpers'd, and 

therefore theſe Sallies will admit of an Ex- 

[} cuſe, or at leaſt be palliated by attributing 
them to their Indiſcretion, and Want of 
Judgment; but when Adult Perſons run into 
ſuch unwarrantable Lengths, they have no 
Plea, or the leaſt Shadow of Pretence, to 
ſereen themſelves from being pronounced 
Guilty. D What 


e | 

What led me into theſe Reflections was a 
Frolick (as they term it) which ſome Noble- 
men took lately in ſcouring Drury Lane, 
among whom was a Perſon of diſtinguiſhed 
Rank, named Alexis. Having met at the 
Place of Rendezvous, and diſguiſing them- 
ſelves in ſuch a manner, as they imagined 
that no one could diſcover them, they ruſh'd 
out, With Sticks in their Hands, as long as 
Quarter-ſtaffs, and without any Attendants : 
Though their Intention was criminal in its 
ſelf, yet their firſt Adventure was a Piece of 
Knight-Errantry truly laudable. As they were 
paſſing by a Linnen-Drapers Shop, they heard 
the ſoft Crics of a young Maiden in Diſtreſs, 
whereupon they look'd in, but could not ſee 
any body ; but the Cries being repeated, they 
ventured to ſearch the Shop, and behind the 
Compter, under the Window, they perceived 
the Draper endeavouring to raviſh his Neigh- 
bour's Daughtcr (whom he had enticed thi- 
ther). They ſecured the audacious Ruthan, 
reſcued the Maiden, and as a Mob uſually 
gathers together on a lighter Occaſion, their 
Number on this Account was very great, 
and the Knights- Errant took the Opportu- 


nity of mingling themſelves with them, and 


by that means got off undiſcovered. What 
followed the Villain's Attempr is not very 
material to the preſent Purpoſe ; but as the 
Readers may be deſirous to be informed how 
the Linnen Draper came off, let it ſuffice to 
tell them, that the Maiden having given a 

Detail 
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Detail of what ſhe had ſuffercd, they carried 
her before a Magiſtrate, who, upon her Affi- 
davit, granted a Warrant for apprehending 
the Draper; but he having received Intelli- 
gence thereof, compounded the Matter, by 
giving the Parents, who were poor People, 
the Sum of One Hundred Pounds, and a 
Bond for the Payment of the like Sum to 
the Daughter on the Day of her Marriage. 
But to return : 

As they ſtrol'd along, they pick d up as 
many Strumpets as they could meet, and car- 
ried them to a Tavern, and ſent a Porter to 
bring as many as he could find, till a laſt 
the Room, though ſpacious, was crowded 
like the Pit on the firſt Night of a New Play. 
It was then agreed, that every Man ſhould 
chuſe for himſelf, which was done accord- 
ingly, and thoſe Ladies who were ſo unfor- 
tunate to be diſlik d by theſe Men of Taſte, 
took Pett, and were immediately ſedan'd to 
Tom King's, and related the whole Affair. 
#006 „ looking earncſtly on his Doxy, 

ſaid, he would make an Exchange, for, Ma- 

Fa continued he, the laſt time I had an 
Affair with you, you gave me a ſwinging 
C Pardon me, my Lord, if 1 con- 
tradit you, for you know very well that 
you bought it, at the ſmall Price of me 
Guineas. 

We muſt not forget Poſture Nan (the great- 
eſt Miſtreſs in that Way of any of her Sex) 
who now began to ſhew them how the Al- 
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dermen walk'd in Guild Hall; the Method 
of Shooting London Bridge ; and likewiſe 
manifeſted to them the Method of drinking 
a Health to Fos; and while ſhe was proceed- 
ing to ſhew other Poſtures, Alexis, who had 
no Reliſh for ſuch bare-fac'd Impudence, with- 
drew to another Room with his little Bona 
Roba, who was handſome, and had a good 
Share of Modeſty. | 

Upon , their Return to their Company, 
Alexis was ſtruck with Aſtoniſhment, to ſee 


the Women dancing naked, and preſently 


deſired them to dreſs themſelves and with- 
draw. As ſoon as the Ladies had quitted 
the Room, a Motion was made to go and 
viſit Mother Titebburn, which they all rea- 
dily agreed to. At length they ſet out, and 
foon came to the Houſe where this infamous 
Baud liv'd, who ſeeing them as they entered, 
laid by her Bzble, which ſhe ſometimes read, 
and made it ſerve as a Cloak to cover her 
Wickedneſs. She began to ſalute them in 
her accuſtomed Manner, with a How do ye, 
my Sons? J am glad to ſee you. Where are 
my Daughters? Molly, Nanny, Suky, Betty ! 


1s "hers no body in the Way to accommo- 


date my Children? What a diſtracted Houſe 
will this be, when I leave it, and go to the 
Place of Reſt! Preſently half a Dozen wea- 
ther-beaten Strumpets appear'd, and a Kind 
of Duenna, or Miſtreſs, that obſerv'd the 
Motions of young Creatures, who were to 
be ſacrificed for Lucre, leading in a ruddy 

Com- 
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Complexion'd Country Girl. Alexis ſingled 
her out, and the old Bawd told him Twenty 
Guzineas was the loweſt Price of her Maiden- 
head, which he agreed to pay, provided ſhe 
prov'd a pure Virgin. They immediately 
withdrew, and the Girl addreſs'd herſelf thus 
to Alexis: Sir, 1 believe you are a Gentle- 
man, therefore have Compaſſion on my mi- 
ſerable Condition, who have hitherto been 
preſerved from Ruin : I am a Gentlewoman, 
and have ran away from my Parents, and 
when I came to this wicked Town, was met 
at the Inn by the Bawd of this Houſe, who 
decoy'd me hither, under a Pretence of get- 
ting a Place for me in a reputable Family. 
Here I have been three Months, and as I am 
now in her Debt, ſhe threatens to caſt me 
into a Jail, except I purchaſe my Redemption 
by forfeiting my Virginity to the higheſt 
| Bidder. Alexis was ſenſibly touch'd with 
the Relation of her Misfortunes, and pro- 
miſed to ſend one next Day to releaſe her 
from her Captivity. He was punctual to his 
Word, and a Lodging was provided for her, 
and being equipp'd with Neceflaries, he ſent 
her in the Stage Coach to her Parents. 

Having fatisfied Mother Titehburn, they 
return'd to their proper Habitations. 


VANELLA 
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VANELLA in Mourning; with a Pill 
double gilt to comfort Her. 


HAT there is nothing new under the 
Sun, was the Saying of the wiſeſt Man 
that ever breathed ; it is now become an in- 
dubitable Maxim, it is proved by Experience 
in every Age, and you yourſelf are a Con- 
firmation of it. You will tell me, perhaps, 
that you ſurrenderd upon honourable Terms; 
pardon me, Madam, if my Sentiments do not 
chime with yours, and the Reaſon I give for 
it is, that no Action can be ſaid to be hon- 
ourable which is attended with Diſgrace and 
Diſhonour : Tis a Contradiction in itsſelf, 
and granting that you were Judge in your 
own Caſe, you would tacitly allow what I 
ſay to be true. 

Had you not delivered up the Fortreſs, 
which you might, and in Prudence ought to 
have defended, ,you would have acquired an 
immortal Name, and have been tranſmitted 
to Poſterity in the Annals of Fame, as one 
of the greateſt Heroines of the Age; but I 
fear there was Treachery in the Caſe, and if 
ſo, then you have not the leaſt Shadow of 
Pretence to Honour, for as you were plen- 
tifully ſupplied with Ammunition and Provi- 
ſion, the Siege would have quickly been raiſed. 
It I am rightly informed, you complain of a 
Breach 
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Breach of Articles, I wiſh I knew how they 
were circumſtantiated, and that the Particu- 
lars on which you ground your Complaint, 
had been ſpecified; I then ſhould have been 
enabled to anſwer them in Form. All that 
I can ſay to that Point at preſent muſt be in 
general, and I will venture to aſſert that no 
Priſoner of War has ever met with a more 
honourable Treatment, than that of which 
you have patticipated. Where then is the 
Foundation for Complaint ? If 1 make one 
Conqueſt, am I thereby reſtrained from pur- 
ſuing my Victories ? As Fortune is not per- 

ent, we ought therefore to bask ourſelves 
while ſhe ſmiles, for we know not how ſoon 
ſhe may change, and her Frowns occaſion us 
to mourn, Madam, you are not the firſt 
who has experienced the Inconſtancy of this 
ſlippery Goddeſs, who often raiſes us above 
our Expectation, and then takes a Pleaſure 
in caſting us down from the Pinnacle of our 
aſpiring Hopes. Why then do you ſpend 
your Time in fruitleſs Murmurs and Com- 


plaints, for which no Remedy can be found? 


As you brought yourſelf into Captivity, en- 
joy the Indulgence that is granted you; but 
it is meer Folly, and a great Preſumption to 
imagine that the Conqueror will ſubmit to, 
or be commanded by the Conquered : Baniſh 
therefore: ſuch idle and ridiculous. Notions, 
which proceed from a vain diſtempered Mind, 
and cannot be the Effects of Senſe or Rea- 
ſon. 


hen 
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When Reaſon, Particle Divine, and Senſe, 
From their allotted Seats their Flight com- 
5 Mence; <1 
Folly and Phrenzy preſently appear, 
And place themſelves by Uſurpation there. 


This, dear Madam, is a Pill of Comfort, 
double gilt, nor are there any bitter Ingre- 
dients in the Compoſition, which conſiſts of 
the choiceſt Aromatics that can be produced ; 
I deſign to preſcribe ſeveral more for you ac- 
cording to Art. As we are conſtituted ra- 
tional Creatures by Heaven, ſo Reaſon is the 
Characteriſtic by which we are diſtinguiſhed 
from the Brutes of the Field, but what are 
we like, when we ſuffer Rage, Jealouſy, Paſ- 
ſion, Anger, &c. to deprive us of that ineſti- 
mable Bleſling ? Do we differ from Brutes at 
ſuch a Time in any Thing that is viſible, ex- 
cept our outward Form? In Hopes, Madam, 
that a Fable may have a good Effect upon you, 
.I here preſent you with one. 


The CARDINAL and his GuzEs rs. 


Cardinal, depriv'd of Hope, 
That he ſhould ever be a Pope, 
Lamented much his doleful Fate, 
And thought not on a future State: 
Ambition re-poſſeſsd his Mind, 

No Cure his Eminence could find. 
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He various Times, and various Ways, 

To crown his fruitleſs Wiſh eſſays ; 
But finding all his Labour loft, 
He raiſes ſtrait à numerous Hoſt ; 
As Envy, Paſſion, and Deſpair, 
Rage, Malice, Fealouſy, and Care, 

With their Concomitants; a Crew, 

The worſt that Mortal ever knew. 
MAI 'sOff-ſprings,theſe were his loud Gueſts, 
He raves, and ſtares, and never reſts; 

In vain Phyſicians do preſcribe, 
They never thought that ſuch a Tribe 
Of ſooty Fiends had got Poſſeſſion, 
Nor would he make to them Confeſſion. 

He ne er deſign d they ſhould depart, 
Till he had try d his utmoſt Art, 

And brought about what he premiſea, 

By Methods which he had deviſed. 

But ere he could accompliſh that, 

Which he ſo eagerly aim'd at, 

Each Gueſt by Turns did play his Part, 
And force a Paſſage to his Heart : 

There did they bear imperial Sway, 

And Nought could drive thoſe Fiends away; 
Till in due Time pale ghaſtly Death, 
Deprivd the Cardinal of Breath. 


The MoRaL. 


The Moral of the Fable's good, 
If right apply'd and underſtood : 
To countenance at any Rate, 
What haſtens an untimely Fate, 
E 


OUT ID. —äA Care —E——— — 


(34 ) 
Tho it approaches by Degrees, 
(And what one can't, another ſees) 
Self- Murder is, without Diſpute, 
Which no Man ever can refute. 


As, Madam, I have the greateſt Venera- 
tion and Reſpect for you and your Family, I 
am very willing to adminiſter as Cordial Ad- 
vice to you, as I would to my own Siſter, 
if ſhe were in the like unhappy Circum- 
ſtances ; Reflect therefore with yourſelf, ſtrive 
to get the upper Hand of your Melancholly, 
and groan not under your Affliction: The 
Way to effect this, is to arm yourſelf with 
Reſolution, ſhew your Fortitude, and you 
will ſoon conquer your Malady. Conſider 
that by the Laws of Heaven and Earth you 
are forbid to do any Thing which may en- 
danger, much more defiroy your Life; and 
even tho' they did not command it, yet con- 
ſider that Self-Preſervation is the firſt Law of 
Nature. I own, Madam, that to be ſepara- 
ted from the Perſon we love, will create 
a Perturbation of Mind, but then we ought 
to appeaſe it as ſoon as poſſible, and not in- 
dulge ourſelves in what is ſo pernicious to 
us: Before you had ſuffer'd yourſelf to be 
ſeduced, you ſhould have conſidered what 
would have been the Conſequences of ſuch 
a Seduction; bur you will fay that Love was 
the occaſion of it, vicious Love indeed gene- 
rally terminates in Diſgrace, but virtuous Love 
will always be honoured and reſpected. How- 

| ever, 
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ever, Madam, as the Caſe now ſtands, it ought 
to be ſome Comfort to you, that you are 
not the only unhappy Miſtreſs who has been 
caſt off; your Circumſtances will enable you 
to live like a Gentlewoman, but how many 
of your Sex have been turned away ſuddenly, 
unprovided, and expoſed in a Manner naked 
to the World? And if you reflect as a Chril- 
tian, you ſhould bleſs the Hour of your Se- 
paration, for it has prevented you from con- 
tinuing to lead a lewd Life, to the Diſgrace 
of yourſelf and Family: Whereas if you now 
amend your Ways, they may prove the Means 
of obliterating your Blemiſhes, or mitigating 
at leaſt the Cenſure of the World. I have 
ſo much Charity and Good-nature to believe 
that you have been conſtant to the Perſon, 
the Loſs of whoſe Affection you lay to Heart; 
but as our Sex are naturally Rovers, and if 
a Wife cannot ſccure to herſelf the Man 
whom ſhe has married, there is no Reaſon 
for a Miſtreſs to expect ſhe can engrols even 
the Perſon (tho' unmarried) by whom ſhe 
was led aſtray: And truly, in my Judgment, 
Madam, it ought to be a double Conſolation 
to you, that you now have it in your Power 
to make yourſelf happy in retrieving your 
Credit by marrying a Gentleman of Fortune. 
Sink not therefore under your preſent Bur- 
then; it is in vain to mourn any longer, and 
though you may be allowed to grieve, yet 
that Grief ſhould not be immoderate, becauſe 
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it would be ſinful on a virtuous Account, 


and is prejudicial to Health and Tranquil- 
ity, 


— 


J remain, Madam, 


Tour aſſured F riend, and 


— 


Humble Servant. 


F LI LABOUR. 


A : 'HE Story, which I ſhall rehearſe 


In Hudibraſtick, doggrel Verſe, 
Relates to one, as I may tell y' 
Eclypped Signor F——1/.. 

You may depend on't it is true, 
As certainly as It is new, 
A Paradox, a Thing uncommon, 
And ſung of neither Man or Woman : 
It walks upright, and this fame Creature 
Has in its Face each female Feature. 
Conny, a Laſs of black Renown, 
Well noted throughout all the Town, 
Soon ſingled out, with Heart of Joy, 
This Womaniſh, this o'ergrown Boy. 
Not having Pow'r to ſhun her Charms, 
She quickly had him in her Arms; 
They liv'd like Man and Wife together, 
Unſettled as is Aprit-Weather : 


Perceiving 
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Perceiving how Extravagant 
She was, and Money growing Scant, 
He ſaid, that ſcorning to deceive her, 
She muſt begone, for he would leave her. 
Conny, this Warning took in Dudgeon, 
She thought that ſhe had hook'd the Gudgeon, 
As ſhe had often done before 
To others, at leaſt half a Score; 
Thus to be treated with Diſdain, 
She ſaid, went hard againſt the Grain ; 
And ſince that he with her did ſport, 
Vow'd that he ſhou'd pay dearly fort. 
Such Uſage ſhe could ne'er forget, 
And firſt ſhe ran him deep in Debt, 
To give him ſomething ſhe was willing, 
That for a while ſhou'd ſpoil his Singing. 
It was not long before they parted, 
They ſmil'd, they kiſsd, and ſeem'd light- 
hearted. 
E're twice three Days were paſt and gone, 
His wocful Caſe he did bemoan; 
Too late he found what was the Matter, 
And wiſh'd he never had been at her; 
Wiſh'd that he ne'er had ſeen the Face, 
Which was the Cauſe of his Diſgrace. 
Bur fince, alas! as he had don't, 
To put the better Gloſs upon't, 
A ſudden Thought came in his Head, 
And he reſolv'd to keep his Bed. 
How-do-y's were like Small-Shot ſent, 
This Lady pin'd with Diſcontent; 
Another, who gave Way to Grief, 
Her Jewels pawn'd for his Relief. 
| | A Dut- 


* 
A Dutcheſs, wrapt in deep Diſpair, 
Ask d a brave, honeſt, Engliſb Peer, 
If there were Hopes of Ti 
The Peer reply'd, if I muſt tell y', 
His Caſe is bad ; 'tis his Miſhap, 
To be in Labour —— with a C——p. 


— 


Faithful Memoirs of Sir J— M——, who 
WAS a great Suff erer by the C C—, 


a Dealer in Stocks, and many Other Things 
and Commodities. 


Know not any Thing that is more prepoſ- 

terous in Nature, than to ſee a Superanua- 
ted Perſon, toying, and conſuming his Time 
with young Women, when he is paſt the En- 
joy ment of them; he makes as ridiculous a 
Figure at ſuch a junQure, as one who Sets up 
for a Beau in the grand ClimaRerical Year of 
his Age, and becomes the general Ridicule of 
Mankind. He may fancy indeed that he is vi- 
gorous and capable of Fruition, but it is mere 
Fancy, and has more of it in his Head, than 
any other Part about him; he is like an Alchy- 
miſt, who imagines he has found out the Phi- 
loſopher's Stone, but when he comes to the 
Trial, is as far from it, as when he firſt began : 
When a Man is incapacitated by Nature, it is 
the Height. of Folly to attempt Fruition ; for 
thereby he only expoſes his want of Senſe, 
which in Prudence he ought not to diſcloſe. 


* 
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| If it were Accident alone, 
Art might his Strength reclaim; 
But when Love's vital Oil is gone, 
What can revive the Flame? 


Sir 
3 he had formerly bubbled many, but 
was a Bubble himſelf at laſt: he was cheated by 
by the Che Co- — or — u, dealt largely in 
Stocks, and every ot her Thing that was on Foot, 
but this Biter was bit by ſuch Means out of 
50000/l. However, he had a plentiful Eſtate left, 
two Parts of which he Spent upon Women, 
whoſe Company was his chief Delight. He 
was Nick. named by ſome the Conie- kin Mer- 
chant, tho he had no more Judgment there- 
in, than he had Skill in cutting them. He 


loved to gratify two of his Senſes, vig. his 


Sight and his Feeling ; and every Night there 
was an Aſſembly of the Nymphs of Venus at 
his Houſe : He often Efſay'd, but in vain, to clap 
them on Board, but he was ſoon forced to Sheer 
off, like a French Privateer from an Engliſb 
Man of War. He was conſcious of his In- 
firmity, and yet hoped that by ſome Means or 
other, he might be able to play the Part of a 
Man, and demonſtrate his Virility ; juſt like a 
Criminal under Sentence of Death, who fool- 
iſhly expects a Reprieve, tho' he has neither 
Friends or Money. 

It was the conſtant Cuſtom of Sir F——, 
to make his Nymphs ſtrip themſelves Naked, 


, was a Gentleman of this Com- 
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and Dance before him; then he would put 
them into different Poſtures, in Expectation of 
being inticed to Propagation : But all the Art 
he uſed, and the Methods which they contri- 
ved, were not able to razſe the Dead. Before 
Supper, which was always very Eligant, he 
would ſhew them his Collection of Pictures, 
and when he had a mind they ſhould depart, he 
never failed giving each of them two Guineas, 
and attended them to their Coaches, leſt his 
Servants might offer to extinguiſh the Flame, 
which he had raiſed; and diſmiſſed them with 
whiſpering to each of them, you ſhall have ten 
Guineas if you can bring a young Girl to me. 
One Night as he was ſhewing his Curious 
Paintings, one of the Company ſeeing the 
Picture of Solomon ſeated on a Throne, ſaid 
ſhe never ſaw any Thing fo like Sir F , and 
that the Limner had diſplayed his Judgment as 
well as his Art; ſhe thought this was a great 
Compliment, and plumed herſelf very much, 
wiſhing ſhe might obtain his Favour by it; but 
an Arch-Nymph, ſaid very Smartly, What, 
that old Fellow like Sir 7 , Lud, Madam, 
where are your Eyes? have you loſt your Judg- 
ment? Here, ſays ſhe, pointing to the Picture 
of Paris, is Sir F Twins can not have 
a nearer Reſemblance; but I muſt own that 
tho Painters are apt to flatter the Perſon whole 
Picture they draw, yet the Artiſt has not done 
_ Juſtice to Sir F „in this Piece, for it is not 
half ſo handſome as the Original. I thank you, 
my Helen, ſaid the & , for your Compli- 
| ment, 
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-ment, and then he made her a handſome Pre- 
ſent. 1 muſt Acknowledge, continued he, that 
you are not Singular in your Opinion, for it 
has been often taken for mine, and I think I 
can Trace therein ſome Features of my own 
Face. The young Woman tittered, and could 
ſcarce refrain from burſting out into a loud 
Laughter, to hear the K 's Vanity; but 
ſhe who was the occaſion of it, ſaid, truly Sir 
J, I fee there not only your Features, but 
every Line and Lineament of your Face. She 
would have proceeded, but Notice was given 
that Supper was on the Table. 

When their Repaſt was over, they went up 
Stairs again, where Sir / — diverted him- 
ſelf as before - mention d, ſo that he paſt with 
the Nymphs under the Denomination of the 
Grand Poſture-Maſter. The K was pre- 
ſented with a Machine-Chair, by one of the 
greateſt Debauchees of the Age. The Reader 
I ſuppoſe will 5 gueſs that I mean the late 
Col. Ch -g, who by ſome Means or 
other, bilk'd Tas here he placed his Helen, 
as he called her, and the Back of the Chair 
falling half way down, ſhe was immediately in 
a Poſture the moſt Advantageous that any Man 
could defire, He was much delighted with the 
contrivance of the Machine, and hoped to 
have had much Pleaſure by the Uſe of it; but, 
alas! he was deceived, for he had no Etection 
in any Part about him, except his Ears and his 
Under-teeth: And how could he expect any, 
who had led the Life of a Libertine, and was 


8 | Eigary 
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Eighty years 61d. He diſmiſſed the Nymphs as 
uſual; and in this — he continued, till 
Sickneſs ſeized him, and incxorable Death ar- 
reſted him: Whether he repented on his 
Death-Bed, and became a Convert, is not in 
my Power to determine. | 


- mn 


— — 
— 
2—ͤ„—„— 


The Buxom LADY. Inſcribd to a Cen- 
man noted for his Skill in Surgery and 
Anatomy. | 


Ome ſay, Intriguing is an Evil, 

And firſt invented by the Devil; 
1 will not tell you when or where, 
Leſt it may drive you to Deſpair ; 
If this be true, Heaven help Beginners, 
And Mercy take on all old Sinners 
But to intrigue, and then be caught, 
Is an unpardonable Fault, 
Variety, Il own, we covet, 

And who is ſhe, that does not love it? 
But as our Husbands watch our Waters, 
We ſhou'd with Prudence manage Matters; 
And tho' the Motion of the Blood 
Is not with Eaſe to be withſtood ; 

Vet for the Sake of Reputation, 

(A Thing now almoſt out of Faſhion) 
Methinks, dear Madam, tis but Reaſon, 
To chuſe a proper Time and Seaſon. 

When next you burn with fierce Deſire, 

Make Men your Choice to quench your Fire; 


Ap- 
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Apprentices, tho' grown robuſt, 
You ne'er ſhould chuſe to cool your Luſt: 
Remember what the Proverb ſays, 
At Home old Reynard never preys; 
Thus by the Fox due Warning take, - 
And a ſpruce young Gallant forſake; | 
Chuſe Hours moſt phyſically wholeſome, 
To Cupid's Wound t' apply the Balſam ; 
Or if it be expedient found, 
Let Men of Judgment probe that Wound. | 


WOMAN Convinc'o. 


O you, dear Madam, this I ſend, 
Receive it Kindly from your Friend; 
For now I write in Vindication 
Of the Fair Sex from Defamation, 
Unjuſtly caſt upon them all, 
The Rich, the Poor, the Great, the Small. 
Some ſay, the Women are by Fate 
Inflexible, and obſtinate : 
Let em reſolve what now I ask, 
It is no hard, but eaſy Task: 
Are Women's Tempers all the ſame ? 
If not, then ſure they arc to blame, 
Who make ſo great a Rout and Pother, 
Blending one Woman with another : 
To Prejudice they thus give Way, 
And from Truth's Paths are led aſtray : 
PE 7 
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In Judgment and Opinion blind, 

As by Experience oft' we find, 

And yet pretend (for want of Learning) 

They're doubly gifted in Diſcerning. 
But yet, dear Madam, I muſt own 

A Woman's Obſtinacy's ſhewn 

Too. frequent, for ſhe is tenacious, 

As are a Miſer's Bags capacious, 

Yet in good Truth I muſt confeſs, 

For I in Conſcience can't do leſs, 

 Tho' ſhe ſcarce bears a Contradiction, 

She will at laſt yield to Conviction. 
Thus Chloe ſtiffly did deny 

With Matrimony to comply; 

Say ing, no Joy could ever ſpring 

From any two leg'd, hairy Thing; 

Baut importun'd to make a Trial, 

Soon, what ſhe ſaid, ſhe did deny all: 

Jam convinc'd, fair Chloe cry d, 

No Woman's happy, till a Bride. 


0 . . D 
n 8 
5 7 — We 3 
* 


On Miſs N „ lately promoted. 


Our Choice, dear Madam, ſome arraign, 
And ſeem to treat you with Diſdain a 
But this is Envy and Grimace, =} 
Not one, but would ſupply your Place. 35 
Thus did the Fox with eager Eye 
The juicy luſcious Grapes eſpy; 
But quickly ſaid, T. hoſe Grapes were ſour, 
Becauſe they were not in his Power. 
Women of late are grown cenſorious, 
The ſmalleſt Slip ney: make notorious ; 3 TY 
| With 
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With Magnifying Glaſſes they | 
Another's little Faults ſurvey ; ' 
But thro' Perſpective Glaſs their own 
Monſtrous Enormities 'are ſhewn. 
Yet think not, Madam, I write this, 
To countenance unlawful Bliſs; 
For, you well know, you have been guilty, 
Eier ſince Tour Lord began to Tilt you: 
Howe'er twas Prudence to ſecure 
What will prevent Tour being Poor: 
A needy W-— is ſure a Curſe, 
Nothing in Nature can be worſe. 
Your Arms full you poſleſs of Joy 4 
Madam, reflect how ſoon twill cloy; 
If you'd ſecure your Lover's Heart, 
You muſt act well the Woman's Part; 
Uſe Art to pleaſe, and give Delight; 
Conſult new Stratagems each Night; 
Be paſſive now, ſoon active be, 
8 And ne'er refuſe a Maiden s Fee. 
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